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two narrow western bays serve for handle. It Is there
that the coro is set in a deep gallery as at Santo
Tomis outside Avila; then the church broadens to
double the width of the two western bays, and on either
side the nave there are two chapels, one to each bay,
The transepts are as broad as the nave and chapels, and
the east end is five-sided. The distribution of light in
the church is, too, very curious, almost melodramatic in
its artificiality. For since the coro on its arch fills half
the nave, and there are no windows at the west end, it
is always twilight there, while the east end is just one
great window, through which the sun streams on to the
altar in all his splendour, almost blinding you for a
moment if you turn suddenly towards it from the west
end of the church. {La$ hmrtas del Parral, paraiso
ternnall says the proverb, repeated in every guide-book,
but to-day they are a wilderness of wild flowers, lovelier
by far than long ago, when the monks kept them so
orderly and all the walks were trim and neat. As you
lie here among the vine leaves in the green shade on a
summer's day, the song of the river is louder and more
insistent than the children hear in their refuge over the
city gate, by reason of a little weir that falls just below
the convent, It was there in a place fit for meditation
and refreshment that I first read the poems of S, Teresa,
verses as strange and full of mystery, as simple, as fragile
as the flowers that we fear to touch lest we destroy them.
The way back to Segovia is a pleasant way under the
trees; it leads you at last into the city by the same
beautiful gate of Santiago, and thence past S. Esteban to
the Plaza Mayor and the cathedral.
S. Esteban is a ruin. Its beautiful tower, one of the
glories of Segovia, has been pulled down of necessity, I
was told, since it threatened to fall.
* I have seldom seen a better work than this,' says